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From.Macmallan'
Afitful wind ahout &nnnl.
That awaya the creaking doot; -
The slindows of the fulling loaves
FIit past we on the floor.

The autumn skies ar olsar above.
But silent is their sene;

Oh. spirit of the changelass love
Kesp back my autuma long!

In vain with gold the forest weaves
1ta ayivan greenness o'er;
The shadows of the falliog leaves
Flit past me on the floor.

1t meana the world {s grewing old,
It weuns no birda to wing .
Oh. not fur ull the autuma's gold

Wuould [ forego my apring! nR

MRS. TOOVEY'S RED BOOK.

A LOVE STORY.

BY LADY LINDSAY,

—tl

I
GRANMESNIL COURT, Monaay.

Tt is ® delghtful thing to “keep n journal,'
slthough surely no easy tosk to write it suc
cessfully. The miere iden possesses a kind of
old would Lavor; we lungled G lass, succhar-
bess, and all the other *issas” of bygole Uimes,
culmly setthng thewsolyes down 1n theie sull
Lowered eilik gowns to natiate pretly feelings and
PreLlier BUVeHLUEes. BuL Lo il o cinlel il curosi-
cle Lowaasys lu these  pdiWey-rUsiLUg, Pty
faniguing,  COSLRIIC - uibIZing Guys, is i very du-
fereny batter—guite auother wir of shoes, as
wy vulgur cousin Gtorge would sa)y.

Of conrse it is charuang W Kuow of a thor-
oughly saile sod contiential teiend ab bawd, lu is
e 1o have A lnieod @u wli  Umuch more
e i tustworthy oue), aud @ strongly bound red
Dookt, with 8 lirge wud imyosing briss lovk, detivs
il dunger of discovery. Jy-tuc-bye, us 1 write
this 1 potice thisy Anastasie, who is unpacking my
tlothes with some ofliciiusness, goves 8 gl K glane:
Bow wiid tien i whe uleeetion of myseli n 1y
book. 1 Lio,e that she is nov al eady counting on
the possibidity of my forzetting my Keys in t-r\u-
pocket of onc or vther of my gowns! How 1 wish
thnt she woull go round the other side of the
poom! 1 push my elir back amd it b so that
thers i ae solutely no space O Ll to pass belween
me and the wall; she gives o surt ol suill as she
Cariles my Jues petiicont osi ulatiously anuther
vy aud Jays it on the Il having kuocked over
H ;lgh‘l wable in her path L sy really my.
gotcthing o progivate ber, or she will do my
Loie intwmously te-night.

“Vous voyez, Anastasie,” 1 begin hesitatingly §
*vous - vez, jeens.” 1 balance my pen on my
finger and thumb as 1 speule, awiowarily Jetting
pome ink runm up wnto wy pnils.  This s really
most tiresvme, for uniess I-cun procurg o shoe
of L'mun | don't know what | whiti] ook like at
dipuer. Inky fingers—gond Jieavens! .

Apastasie, mennwhile, has responded \\"nh a
toss of her head, There is no doubt thnt French
mands can “toss” their heads, as people say 10
Dok, .

* Madame faiy de la litterature,
muid eontem) tuously.

1 nod,

“("est beau, Ia Jitterature,” she
senthingly, *mnis—eca rougit e nee!” : 4

Does she renliy think so, 1 wonder?  Certainly
1 woull not be a fiest class novelist (still less o
femule historian) at the expense of even a pink
nose, NOL 10 saY 8 red one. L will take the eaulivst

phseryves my

continues

opportunity, as soon #s Annstasio hoas leit ”‘f‘
oo, to pecp iuto the lugking-glu=s, Il_l:-ru.-.
Shie renlly s gone ot Just—whut u y! 1

the bed, It

My gown re,oes on |
is not a4 gown, but rather what s gengrnily
enlled a “erention.” 1 do hope it may . . . Yes,
I reall - hope the Marquis will Jilie at.

Meanwhile, having assured mysell that eali-
graphy has not yot injured my nasitl organ Iwhich,
i» one of my particular pet features), 1 return 1o
my journal. Surely it is high time 1o ¢ ribe
myscll.  But here [ have to contend with one of
the hardest problems of a journnd; It 5 s0 im-
possibile to deseribe one's gelfl  Lven to this
dear confidont I searcely like to acknowlédge that
I hire mice eyes, mueh hetter hair than most of
my friends and contemporanines, and a figure that

pune arvund.

is . .. well. nor altozether had,  The very faintest
rraise that 1T lhestow on myseli scems, oddly
Jdournals should be

enough, silly il gering
invented on seme New systemn, with
nay. flattering, opinions pegarding the wriler
ready printed ot the bottam of each page. As
to my personal defects, it were 100 hard that 1
ghoull be required to point them out. 1 know
them well—so well indeed thav I do not eare 10
gpeak of them. 1 am much better aware of them
than any one else can pessibly be; do I not spend
the greater jpart of my lite i teving to remedy
them ? 1 will therefore pass on. 1 am dressed in o
entortable soft wropper, Dot quite o tes giwn,
not altogeiher a drossing gown, w ghrment which,
when I contemplate its lovely luee and furbelows,
1 wish eould oceasionuliy be seen by Solue one
Lesldes myself and Anastosi . This is a shooting
party, By such a statoment I do not imply nny-
Wiing invidious or m taphorical ; of cotrse 1 do
not intend to write flip;pantly in my sournal, 1
menn what 1 say, this is a shooting party, nnd
fur that very reazon 1 was inviwd,

Ouly n week ago the Morquis ealled upom ne
in London. e does not often eails 1 don’t think
Le realy guite Knows what to say when e Liods
Dimsell in the deptlis of an arwehair, with o
woman and o tea-table within a yoard of him.
Ie s o short, thick-set young mun, wit! dark
hair amd & pale fioe, amd one preat nterest in
Wie, bis gun, 1 will not sy that he woull sell
Lis soul tor the sake of & gond day's shooting, be-
conse 1 douby whether e lins ever sufticiently con-
e lated the et of hoaving o soul 1o kuow it
he woull readily part with or not; but 1 am
quite sure that he woubl gladly give up all his
workdiy possessions 1o obtain exceptionaily fine
sport, I omay add that Lis high rank und his
well known generosity  in fees usually  bring
Bim the bick of the warmest corner; everybody's
ke pets  becone his devoted slaves; and  thus,
whilst other gentlanen grumble, the Murquis is
hur, py. But to wetarn 1o his visit. When he Lad
pishled the top of his cane for o long whils, he
suddendy Dlurtidd out: * By-the-hye, Mrs. Toovey,
' off to the Dovedales next Monday.”

“The Dovedalest™ T ochoed, “how charming!
Granmesnil is such o romantie plaee!”

“WOIL™ sai ) the Marquis slowly, *there's some
good  Ligh ground, and  one really  exeellent
eovert, thoveh 1 don't guite agree with Dovedal:
myrel s 1o the meiits of spiuce e 10 my wind
Le overdoes spruce fir”

Neevous of Letraying my benornnee, I hastened
1o exe! im: *They're such e people! Sueh dear
piee people, the Dovedalest”

* Admirable people, the Dovedales!™ gaid my
guest. “They always choose their friends carefully
& bad shot amongst them. What s pity
you're not coming. Mrs. Toovey!”

* [but 1 an'v shoot, Lord Bally more,”

“No, 1 suppose not. I've scen women shoot,
but to my thinking they're mostly in the way.
ot indoors, you know,” he continucd peassyr-
ingly, “there are always women ol sone sort
about the place.” "Lhis olitenrss wis even more
thun what Young England has necustomed 118
Wdies to receive. 1 could not Lielp laughing ont-
right, and Lord Ballymore. who is eertainly very
good-natured, joined me after & minute or two;
it tock bim quite that time to see the jokie—he
really might be Seoteh instend of Irish!

=1 o wish 0 weee coming, Mis. To ey though
for sl that, you know,” he pdded, bis apologies
being well meant il not very deaterously turned ;
) b you manage 1t sumchow with the Dove-
doles ¥7

“1'm afraid not.” T answered; “1 really am
afraiid not. 1 never di ask fur any sort of inviation
st any time of my | fe.”

“Of course you diln't!” said the Marquis
goothingly, and therewith he shook my hand with
vicor aud depnried, reiterating thay Le wishied
he coull see me pext week.

I silently echoed the wish, We must nov dissect
too critically the manners of Mirquises ; more-
over, fashions chunge us times chnnge, and what
woull bave been uncourtly in the days of our
grandfathers may  be considered s manly and
engnging frankness in 1EEG, lord Hallymore's
langunge is not unbke Lis slinke of the hand.
He did not how over my fingers with a stately

consoling.

ce—nn, he crushed them so that they were |

vialntly indented by the eorners of my emerald
ring: then also his siecch is neither gentle nor
elogant, only forell b, Yet, ull things considered,
it has become high thme for me to ke an interesty
in my fricmds; my mourning I8 now vuly what
Apastasia cills a deuil de econvenance, and dear
Mr. Toovey—how gool and Kind he wag, to be
sure=he hus le't me while Tum sull in the thirties,
with s comfortabde fucome snd o resteictions, 1
have grave responsiinlitios,

But | am digressioe The Macquis had not quitted
the house five mitues when I beeame overwhelined
by onc of those feclings which 1 never struggle
grainst, being perfectly sure that they are the
whispers of jute, and quite all for the best
Oheying the impule, 1 ran upstairs w0 my room,

ut on my prettiest bonnoet and cloak, and sallied
orth to the Dovedules. There 1 wis tortunate
enough not only to find Lady Dovedale at home,
but also most opportunely to miss three spinster
sunts of hers who had just paid hier @ lengthy
visitation. Lady Dovedale kissed me tenderly with
s sort of reaction—the aunts had kissed her.

..-_ '}I<'

M“ also her tidubled #ibd unfolded itself
me.

“My desr Ruth” she sald, “only thinkl
We've got & l‘hooﬂ.nf next and I'm
in the most dreadful despair you can nel”

“But why? Have any of the guns fniled ?" 1
spoke sportingly, recollecting the arquls.

“No, my dear, but the wives of two guns.”

“Oh, the wives!” I said lizhtly, my thoughts
gtill reealling Lord Maliymore's conversation.
“That doesn't scem much of u disaster.”

“It is n disaster,” said Lady Dovedale sighing,
“heeanse 1 have to combat several adverse influ-
ences, It's all very well for Dovedale to consider,
as Le does, only the men and the game and all
that, but I shall bo shut up for three mortal
days with one woman who is aggressively high
churel and another who is nnnovingly low chureh,

broad topics for the reviews, Don't you see that
I want two comfurtable pillow-like women like

nothing else? Why, one of them would have
sung—positively, a heautiful thrilling contralto,
accompanying herself, so that there would have
been no trouble with her; and the other travels
with & lot of silver knick-knacks and Luthday nuto
graph books that keep people guiet till luncheon,
pnd she paints little oval porteats in wister
color, so that there’s no smeil of cil, wnd gives
everyhody large exes and Jong eyelashes!”

*JHow very, very sad!” was all that I coull
find to say.

“And now one has eaught an influenzo,” con-
tinued Lady Dovedale discontentedly, “and the
other has to pgo into mourning, which doesn’t
affect the man, of eonrse,”

*1 wish I could help you, dear Lady Dovedale!™
said I.

“How I wish you could, hut—lear me! Coukin't
you? It would be o real fncor U you would
come, and forgive short notiee and wll my ex-
planations. It does seem Lke asking you as a stoj
gap though, that s the worst ol 10"

"1 ke being asked as a stop-gap,”™ 1 said
with teathful enthusiasm ;g “dear Lagy Dovedale,
1 shiadl be delighued to come”

“llow goml you are, Ruth! You see youn are
not—1 miun, Mol pre perbaer one I||I|I'P wire the
other ; yol pever guadrcl with the women, il
LEVEr dunoy the wen; uo, Pt el you aon el
auded Lady Loveande with w bivie kugh, *Why,
you will e noreal comfort w us all.” =

I felt that ©oshould teuly be as weleome as o
hotite ol soothing syrug, bt b was not atwilhing
Lo play any  paet, ke Lady Desvedale=ulso,
Lamdon 38 very dull gust now, aud thist wew
lavemder gray gown will get guite spoily i it s
not worn soon; and=weil, why sbhonla 1 pot own
1, thus brass lock bernge so o solol z

. aned seonre
Inere was the Marguis to think atoul, Co
quently 1 folv 1t easy to cheer Lavdy Dovedale,
paguadly wWits 1t toomy taste o set ol tor Wilterloo
SUkLon this diternoon, aiter swallowing an el by
lunchoon, s -

I ariived at the station barely in time to
catch the teain, howe "
choose my plice, and was hosthal by o
meaning but disagrecable officie] o o o
containing only two elierly goutlomen, s
o me. It was mather eold, so 1 pulid the lozh
fur collar of my clonk well up over my  vars,
eo that 1 was just begiuning to reunlisg lise of
comiort, and of 1 may say sol downy stoozitvss,
when we arvived at o junction, the name of whieh

r, so thut | was puable to
well

and a third who writes on al) kinds of horrid |
| when, soon after s

| drove up to my house
those I have lost, to help to keep the pence, if | and then

wis vocerously shouted, The door was poughily
thrown open, and 1 fonnd myself oliheed to al it
awnd face the ol air on the plattorm. Lhere w
lew passengers, amongst whom | oconld pot dis-
unguish Lord  Ballymore, were nleendy  discon-
solately prouped, surrounded by oma 3 vitliris,
pun vases, hur rogs, amd bags of leviathian e
portions, ol apparcatly waiting w e (orwaided
to the Dovedales',

A jolite stavion master soon eome to the rescue,
and we were uesenily deposited by instadpents
i the chilly earbinges o the slow toen wipneh
wWis W couvey us by o banch Lioe to our ulti-
winte vestinistion, Nevidless oo sy, we il staged

OB usion Lt

b

weptity. L came speeady woBn
the lung vist whglne  Jady  opjeeite w
tepresented the Lich ebhureh ercel ) wihnlst a stout
aud comtortable dooking dome st the ewd ol the
carrlinge, Who stled ot everything atil eveey baudy,
scenied specinlly desuznuted 1or o Methodist. ‘The
Liuss b w=vis bl retreated 1o the
stnclcing-currioge ;. but o dagper pttle mon wiho
Wiks the <ol the stout dany ecmiibned with
s, aimd o B VI W lis wibe's saside, whaaly
ru el I with ston  connunnd,  tetelsd  and
carried and wrapped her rotmd o wnd presed up
her things, and otherwise gcenpiod Liomsell an
ner serviee without eeasing, There were no other
oced, auts of our enrtisge; but when we reavhed
uranmesiil o stadion the other guests  appwarod
from adjoning carntuges and went with u< to-
wurd where, in the wintry twilight, Hushed
the lamys ol thiee or rour vehickes scat for our
bwenetit. Anastasie is an aduitatle tavelloo, Sk
wis et tdn, 1 koew, to dook alter heesold ol
wy luggage ulso, so that my one ol during

Wiis short walk was 10 elade the compatianstip |
of the two ladses with whom I had just traveil o |
L therejore stood in the dork shadow ol Lhe

station  doorvway  whilst the st carrage, o

stnrt broougham with two Hery hotses, diew up

I had forescen eXAELY WAL Wiks 0ot Lo et

Blier soine o i ntary demue, the two feaies

enteied the brougnam amd arove ofl Lat us o

thut they did not cwbitter Wwir sociusion by

polemival discussion! As 1 ewerzed Liow ey
PrOtCClg aourvay, anvtier sy, whio led pes |
sorted to an mrtlice pesembbing  thooe, havine
apparently Mutiencd beisell agaatist o dark wit-
WOV, IOW aud vt el siling Sl Wi A e,

PEagih - douh g Wi N, Willy o 1 Lodutke e
e o dnage L awilons  Blae eyon, wolch |
adsnared by the hickenng Lom bt As we Voth

vie furward irois oppusite airections, e gen

Vemet, ol womin there wepe Hve o sis, socicd
Ul WAL sWdptscd Bt our mpparitons, but we
WAL OF US JUpasd iy bopE by goaideds, pnto

g and Ccomdottad le o tins, whdst o vl
ol the youugest et «Lobed oo a
nud thie sorvants B poiters, cREry g enviiiie
soads of fusgage, menndered slowly 1ot direc o
ul the lies

g

Without waoiting for anptinng except o few
stray gun Cases sl bt btxes tossoad  upon o
rool, our cumbus eattded off meerily. 1 loumd
mys=ell sented Lesile the tengile-lookimg lady, ail
wondering all vhe whole where e sirong taiided
reviewer could possibly have stowed hersell away.
We all twitked and lhughed aml gor on very we ]L‘ .
Jike w0 house on Hire, as Cousin Geotge would sy
By the tane we reached Croatimaesta ) Coure we f..&-]
wll become the best ol iriends, Fhe eagile fouking
Lady | lonnd o be by no menis so stoped as sl
looked, “the high chureh husband, Geing wojer-
sistent smoker, hivd taken bis plae on the bux,
amd the dupper Hitdde Metholist, who wis evi-
dently what the Scoweh eall * bodden down,™ a)=
prared greatly to enjoy  los twmporary  Libery,
There were alo two very pleasitt aod i lkutive
Younyg wen,

Areived at last, we were all turned out, daged
and bhoking, into the well Ly hedl, whers we
disearded our outer wrags and shook out our
plumes and feathiees, Inoan inner hinll, or either
corridor, we found Lady Dovedake, Ler lips utter-
ing gracions welcome, lier hands dispensing ey
of twa, Ly her side was her nicie, o pretty young
girl, and lo and behold! from the depths of
an dmnense rocking-chinir emerged the Marguis,
who had arrived by a worning weasin,

on, Mrs. Toovey,” qumh he coully ;

*lad to see
“unexpectid plensure, eh 27

s Quite unex eetd,” I oreplivd, drawing mysell
up with some haughtiness; = Clest tonjouts ) im-
prevu qui areive, Lord Ballymore.™

At this moment Lady Dovedale begnn taiking
Lo mie.

“We have had several ternible ups amd downs
ginee 1 saw you, dearest Ruth; wmongst others,
the loss of one of our best guns, His mouier died
wisl't it snneying "

“Ob, so annuyiug!” 1 soswered vaguely,
Just then the door o, ened and souee one
e room. 1 felt conscious of his preschce
Lut smperfeetly reshsing it

wOf eourse wi've hnd to Ll up the vocaney,”
continned  bady  Dovedule's  voive at oy virg
“gsuch apiece of Juck, oo, 18 we stimbilad ujon.
Lo you know Mr, Grenfoll, by chunce, Ruth?
lie's one of Dovedale s oldest Ioends, but he has
been nbromd so much these last Tew yeurs thay we
have scarccly seen anything of him.”

I henrd the muriuur of her voter, 1 almost

pinehed my own wrist 1o know i 1 were awalke
| or dreaming. Then a tall spure figure wilked
quictly up to the tabke close 1o where | sat,

“Oh, yes, 1 know Mre. Grenfell,” 1 answered
slowly, and thercujon I drnnk o dong drisughn
[of ta. The next moment I looked up; onr eyes
wet. e gnve a start=so shzht a stary that no
one prolially notheed it Mhen he bowed  ad
| smtied, w curious stdhe, 10T were to speculote
an thot smile it would ke me six withs o
| eoane o By couclusion concerning L and even
then it would protably be the wrong eontjusion
| Hlere is Anosuiste, who says that 1 must dress
Immedintely.

To you, dearest journal, who are to be the

confidant of my most intimate thoaghts and
actions, | will expluin s much: yesterday
rorlulxin.lu-ium Ir Grenfell when he proposed

in the hog¢ of obtiaiting a clew of ong another's |

_—-_—-———___—_p-————_———-_-
we thought, never | ful what the exigencies of polite socle

1
fused may
e w " force us to do, not ouly easily, but with absolute
. L complacence. Ieie was 1 conversing on -
1L moons with o man whora I had rejected more or
Tuesday. less for many years of my Jife, and most especially
irively izht ago.

1 wrote so long yesterday that 1 had scarcely | and decirively o fortnis P g
i hut the s When the Jadies left the dining-room he
time to dress for dinner, Yot = Marquis” (as indeed he was usunlly ealled by

of my diary with reluctance. 1 would willingly
bll\“eyl!!pl{:?:'lﬁ‘l how that Mr. Grenfell is a rich
man, & lonely bachelor whom many ndirs (though
1 am not one of the pumber) woull gladly take
for hetter or worse. I have known him for yenrs
and years, and nlways more of less dreaded and
avolded him, exce't on those occasions when he
bas avoided us all hy starting off to the Rocky
Mountains ta pursie horned enttle or whittever
heasts reside thereon. :'nrmn.--l---t vlnnuull. my sen-
iments have not been recinroeated. .

1 rr; Ir:itn-:‘nlwu_w been aware of Mr. Grenfell's per-
gistent, admirstion, and was not mnrlvs surprised
last, return to Fnpland, he
one afternoon in o hansom,
and there propesed to me What he
leaded and how T el tod him, all thils and
Indly divulee to yon, my
dear journal. but that T run the risk of not sufli-
ciently condensing my pareative. I had uo idea
that literature conll be so diffieult an art!

When Mr. Grenfell pecognized me vesterday, he
hsdd the good taste 1o grect me with only a stight
and distant bow. e did not attempt eonversation,
nnd T, at the first opportunity, went up to my
own room like most of the ather enests. Tt was
impossible to explain matiers to Lady Dovedale
che wauld have gricved (she who prides hersel?
on her talent as a linstoss) to diseover the hevne
ghe hind commiftted in asking Mp. Geenfell and
me to meet ench other. For her enlee, moreaver,
I ennld not give up the part’ aml return to
Tonton. (T will not say that the Maravie hind
anvthine 10 do with my staving at Granineseil
1t is pot alwiva ensy, nor el peoessary, tn nnalvge
oir Teol nes ton pitiless v ) On the ather hand, it

1
much more would T g

his depar I fenow him of ¢l e is
note as o thousamd muls ticd twgether, The mere
filen that 1 might wish him gone would ccetisinly
induce Lim to pemain, What a nature!

Ansstasie giungded the wuels  tonn that 1
drvneed s sloe sl toat L odid Jusitie nelluer Lo
ek OE Lo 1y Eowi a0 Liste L e by vl rustling
powhstiies, Plaliing vl s I owent o dew ol o
aveit Mo, Teeoves's sitmoid orssments. When
entersd thie 1 Lrary everyope was dek bl )
wiim e somae eaetse; 1 oscacecly know what it
wits, LUl iy b piess je Usttal wirs il atid

lement. Two or theee tinutes st clupsedl (CRTTTEN
it wis annonnecd, aod durmg thia imterval
the margqus i amd prrstand lomse Lo by my side,
He looks well in eveusng deess, LRe most iristo-

i vt bowies stetiels by the

Crttie Voung ko, b
werressive ol dising plile  ex, resspan of s
eyes nned month,

w1ote that [Nlow Grenfellt™ Lie  muttered.
“Met himn before, Mes, Toovey I'o iy mind he's
an insaffeead T pr Always thinks he Knows

better than evers bdy else in the ronm.”

Teinge & wonseh, | of conrse dislilerdd hearing the
person whuseil whom I was pecustomed mysel!
o fbise so frecly

“1ie is often silent, bat T have
him press i o 1tions, whatever they miny
1 answered guickly

wOh, den't he, though!™ sail the Marquis
ercss Iy, trming on Lits hiev ), atnd there, as b soie
sudden leat ol geidodiily M Liks e pluwd
Mre Gienlel!

“Ip bo iy prividege to take you in to dinnes,”
Fhen hie wileoed e

never henrd

me o b you, Mes. Tooy

O courre Loy bl an il you chioose to
el i

woll, 1 owons thinking thut, il you wevegited
giper, the Devedabos Bhaabit Lave ool us bhis pebace
lup our Dy v

I oewuld hiar pestivcly goo ansawer to such @
B P el omy chiovls ated even doy  Jortlicial
o - v Lot Blal PO WiEkH g

Gl ooy,  voliion see Ghleniedly qiiietly,

L mtn o1 PRILIAL piaviog wimd pisbosophivrs il
W joento bty s ar moght i hapygwesed,  you
know, enly v dudie,

* 1o vers g bl that it & oy Lag pen”

AN b sk ostard g bueevin dees e dhiffer
vhel. vl b o Lhaty however wilen you
ehuse e § sl alwiays a Ntk aggind g bt i
wlie b Lo e Ul -is o g e ehiern gep

i e {FTTCE Y TRE 1
i Ehabl wpacopnd sibve, M. Geenfell
P T T Lok Doveside povdes bitnselt un—
Litn chivl s Butesl dor it

bodche greand, wuged, you b oeoulys not forbwar
lauglung 3 doubilss all thot iy weighboe haad
S Wik L i Julke, el dis reanrks we
Lot tasie dend revolted mwe=they  aaade tue

bvely bate L, Cnee tuo I turiead toth
bt he d g paarently S0 Jarge o jontae
to consunwe thit hie wias allogether engiged
thie tick of swillowing it

“You bad better b to me, atter all,” sl
Mre Geonlo o exnsperabiniely s " that  mian coats
difigently when be s not smoking”

Lo dl ane, who aee onur leilow guests 2" T oaslied

i kiv: ] Know searoely any of them.”

" You know the Maeguis "

Ol yew, 1 know  the Marguis,” 1
pnpaticntly

Faidd Bikizmore wis setting almst oppostte o
ake yeb ot su nenrly opposite that hie coull over-
Bt ote pomarles or enter it olne colversation
e coull ouly glower snd stare, as andeed  he
il e hawd, of course, Yeen Las hie w take Lily
Liovednle nto dinmer, but on bis other shle st
the fragile oking by

“Who is she*™ 1 nekod

“Pon't you know ! Why, sle writes nider the
pame of “the Seorpion ste is the cieim of the
crenm of wll strong minded cortectonists ; she is
woeynie, i positiist—she speaks ol nngs thay w
wen senrce dnre wlasper o, Alas' Loed  Ladly
fHUEe oes Lok sevm G fcolton o ber, as e would
dunbikess sy bhvmsell”

S e choes mot Ll sk, ™ said 1, gquickedy,

4 dire =ay not, L ereve bis paeton—and yours!
1 have no doubt that s voenbulary s bpul'l-l_;
Slihes peatiin,”

“Mow siliy you are!®
againg WL seems my destiny 1o be
KOrFEY it is so glum! Every
Loy nlwiys i el on the first evening of a
cnrty s b othoeke s ondy at brealclast on brealoang-
upday tharthey allreally recover aud lock joy tul,

You are s P

SO po, U0 course I canpot oval Loed Hally-
more in s bow  of  sparkling  conversation,
vippl ng dorth irom the very peak of  Mouu
1ormienanal e sl his saphont Now, eeimpanion
were to s eml o honeymioon heee, how ebbently
Ik jous it woukld be! " i

“Your thouehts vun on hoteymoons; they are
net genernlly g pored o he festive Ketsitis, "

“AL bs yedie turn to b severe, Mres, Toovey, Lt
do vou know the lady sitting on the cight haod
of Lewil Dovedole? She has serious tiouglite—
she i very ligh elhinech.”

“So 1 have bwen told”

“she bus driven her husbund, your neighbor,
to smoke—end!l s smoke—but  perliaps  tht s
preferable to drink.”

“Or erime,” sabl [ laoghing, 1 began to feel
more ot my ease with Mr, Geenfell; it is wonder-

replied

to me in my own drawing-room, and after I had

he sand with u o wlables
Wrs arm. " binner s announeed ;o you b beter
pot Le Jate bpwin”

Imwitaly o ol with the Mapmis. What a
thuiou iy i poesa Mr. Gieniell wasid
Llivre coubd be noe two g itons on the subypeet,

B M e o Gike e o sujppose we st go,”
pabied B, withe unbay ok v Lod b b,

L Lotk Soy b il Nudd s slluost o¥VeTyoLe
s gone an olovaay. Whst wocul that o
Land s st is s e e W il
wlogs in the prooessiob,

K yun ol s I ssked sty "1 LK
L very milvas, b ikl br il €l o

T TR U S PPT T PP  TRLF TR BT LR
Cadrilig s VulfuWs § b omipoeda Lol Bave Livugut
sy bhat gtk s done Rt par sl LIz 4

Mo meaite o wats Dves Bl Lees by Ml | sy 0 it
my Iipednn b ¥ [ SR wils g Lhal
VI pamr pessol ) wishicd o Yok shonid TGl
Poatner. A ny oluer side Whn  The  Har b
sduvkier, L porbnie ol whvse oress cont o
Wikt sa Lo yEGCnNITleR, L ee LW B Wit (8 1Y TRV
wWilh @ ] Wiy o bl CHE LITRVR TR
sUbrOuIRiLiE  an expatee ol Ve walin
Wl reag pe, thserd i ot mesdied il bacae s bl Diads
ol silver, L hvge was e el 0, et Lo bRt L

1 mbfatadas]  HEInpy b uhvp il

, ml miny seonces un e wi wlive addi

highit.

What 0 charmime serangement!™ 1 gensieked,
feeling thot 1 orust sy suine LG,

Perteetty doliobitiu pel s e IS i o

clieve it. Mis. Tooves, | Biave boen
o vou nrraved whnt Ot onight be
W von i e adinier

“ | owas spendting of the ik o

“Amd | owas s, valing ol ourselves ) surely we
are more intoresting thian the talde, though some
of us sevm to b v of wonkl or stone, o ©ven |
the nethor milistone

“What is o nether m i | a | anin
voritl

=t =hindb Ve oy pride toopnstrnet pol In 1l
Fastl whvte oorn is groud 1 i twa  largy
1t st |

“On, lor howven's salee, Mreo trenfell, don’t
b sepeoving | Anyithing rather than that

iria on bognasl ansd by ot the s lier
Wopime oo atteaet his aftention, sl aniduee him

| to erter jole conversati

*1e 11 sonp=ho not distoeh him,™ sl Mr
Carendedt nr bt uis rettien o tl ot
fnkeravon eiracivis, S we  enniat o
better, Moy | el vou of wlogt oo tlisoking *°

No, dun't I omnswered petolant s

= A wotnin's fo soretiies i yen: do allow

every one, ineluding myscif) was standing beside
the door, and when I passed close to him he
murmured softly, but none the less forcihly:

*1 do hate inw Heetual women!”

“Do you?” 1 asked, looking up at him.

“You'll talk to me & bit by and-hye, won't
vou ?* he managed to say before 1 and the other
Indies swept on, urged forward by Lady Dove-
dale.
«\What are you laughing at, Ruth?” asked my
hostoss, as we went down the corridor. * Lord
Ballymore is so funny,” I said by way of €x-
planaton. :

“Yes, he's immenscly clever, especially for n
Marquis,” said Lady Dovedale thongotfully. * Awl
whitt do you think of Mr. Grenleil, deir 7 Most
people are horribly foghtened of bun.”

St sl pid ber aru through mine us she spoke.

OF course you can alwiys hoid your u\\'n," she
went on, " that's partly why 1 gave you to him to
night. Keally sowe women are quite silly about
Lim! my wceee Lors says she woulil just ss soon
sit by an ogre. Amd yet he isn't at all good-
looking!'” !

1t was 8 long time before the gentlemen joined
us. Such is nlways the case, 1 think, 1n shooting
parties; men Lhave o great deal to say to each
other about keepers and guns snd other topics
of sport. At lenst I will give them the benefit
of this kindly supposition, thongh the loud roars
of laughter which reached our somhbre fominine
cirels, and which rose and foll and rose again
from the M ropoom, might have given

dining
eatise for much s eenlation,

“Loll Lord Dovedile that tea is ready,” mur
the hostess ot 1ist to the butler, when
that funetionary had e liborately prepared o ten-
! e fn front of her. Miss Dora wis playing the
1 lanoforte, which shie did with neither cortectness
por passion, bt her musie helped 10 make the
¢ller Wdios talic, T was rather {richtened of my
aequaintanes, now ot 1 had
learned her alacming gift of anthorshiy, and she,
to o herg justice, showsd no vielnt de
propitinte any of her own sex, hint Loned s
bark in o taw clinip waving an enormous Tilaek
fan to and fro,

At a round talle in fall lamplicht sat Franlein
Wermes, the governess, who, after she hiil Ao
antinted Lady Dovedn e with the interesting fets
that Tommy hid swallowed Lis pill as well as
the steawherry  jm. aml  that Ploeeie had  not
made more than pine mistakes in ler French
overcise, subsided into cilenee over the elabirnte
writehes with whieh she was freotrievat v dis-
figuring a pretty prece of satin Thus passed one
st hours I oever spent, and when,

mured

wentle-bwlking

of

Man e, w a trampling of feet, n rush of voices,
and o cotfume of tobacen the Dioek eotted anes
e ¢ e the eorridor apd enters] onpe presence,

thew must have foirnd g thoroughly torpid and
pnrremtadne rann of femnl g

“Are vou ashep? asked the Marquis at my
lhaw,

w Nearly, not gquite: T wish I were "

s, eome, that's eivil” said Lond Bally-
mere; “why, I wanted to ik wo you all through
diuner.”

Uadd you?” I had no s irit to say more, Then
we dapsed duto sheice. | odauk e Marjiils Was
affetiaed with me, for soon he got up from the
seat suto which e had deopped by my side, and
Juined Lord Lovedale and two or three othier men
onn the henrthrag. Me. Grengell wis positively
eartsing on an animited conversation with Frau-
Jein Wworms, Whiat an extraordinnry being L 18!
Faeti Lady Dovesdale Jocked at him with some
surprise. The poor ol Fr nlein had pushed her
v baie boeelk, making hor Ligh foechead oy pear
even larger than usual, and her faeg Wis cigern,
wiinlst he was the only person in the room whe
sectiet) to tilee any tronble to he aerreeihile,

At Lt, mecenully, there wis a move, The men
were faken ap to the bithard-poom, where i
st ke who hud stoml on one leg for the list

mnntes, donhtloss peevived  the rewand due
1o pattenee, We Bdies, after heing uffered wine
o sl thon biseits, were euell of us provided

ten

a et le and anformesd  thiee the jonrney
hwdd mo doubt peed ws After this parting eo
muny we betook ourselves to ane rootus—one, if

not akl, with mach Joy and gratulation,

1L
Wednesdlay,
Yesterday moening 1 eame down very late for
bteulclast, Armastasie did not bring me oy cup of
Iv o ooboek, amd even then 1owas

furthermore, my new gowh titted
o owis ablized it thie last monent
it for anothier. When [ reached the
overyhody had pea Iy done hirenf st
date,  however,  snilal  peassuringly,
! serpied to me somewhint spd 1y 5 indemd,
s b oelippesd o thie eripty ehnle which the
Marguis proffepsd  me pext his own, it struck
' vhit t] whaolp party wore an appeseance of
i i Lord Thevedate looked alsobintoly annoyed,
Certotnly, the wonther wis not ins iritime, A fine
leveatinge rain, fallivg stopdiby, promised by-aml-
bLivee tay wuinde thior v threongh the vorions briad
honlders o foptali)y olwl an warm wolly
V hotnestiite o eelveteen cordiaroy: stitl, for such
chaness of war ol) gowd sportsmen  shothl be
pretared. As the Marguis tenderly heaped np my
two plivg with grilha! ehivken, dry wonst, hot
hin ry e, 1 whaspered o him—
“ih, netlung  muoh, hé answered gruflly
“otly, naturelly, Dovedals's put o Girenfell’'s
e gl sprained his ankle=he's alwnys dolnr
vwthinge, vou kpow, gust to make hnself
P &
=it that's haed ! 1 exclamed, glonecinge
involuntarly ronmd oo where the culpot,  the
only e wpdirey moening dress sonione bies fellow
spand Pagie i, sal pasd Ely STRENE it hirs pelanter
I dire sy e ondy tpnks the pih, stter all,
vl Daoed Mty niore, ankand iy
e U ‘ Welid. lie waudk Bis spurs in e
batrt s Shonbilabbassy Wil M Wibinds wi wlLiaDrbE=l
ol D Rely fo il mvaehool i i
vits uniile Lo spednd duion Liiee g de
wiaris oty L owaos abiised T keep
y  birepthy HOl oAy o Onl HiEy | sy, bt
' ban g 1o os quiekkly ns L coukd,
PRURITY B kilests swwere leaving: tin
iy gl ouk ol Lhe roome wikh

e mariured pateousiy

Udy T, Wt oue cfcik shiot! Isnt it oo
wnd kb wikl tpakie much an nwiul arilorenee o tie
bare s Dloveside will be sully about it foe Bl
Hent Sin ponths!®

Wbt au bonr Jatee all the men, with one

welanchody exoeption, lud tewiged ol through the

pati, il we lwdy guests sk damlessiy oo the
dinsing-roony Dot 6 s pilliciently cnergene
to Do eithier necd b-worke o etter-welting. Yot
oty careild o tall, 1 was drummeng wily on the

window-panes W Ling the drops chising vaith
other down 1 haste, aod wishing thist 1 eould

Sy, Gs kDY clinkd sl —

Badn, wiing go fo spain, -

Al HUVER, BEVET ol Livele again,™
of birners pnd ageicultarists and  the
pest of those tresome people who alwiys wint
wob weather ab inennvenieut ies AL st the
door opened nnd Lauly Provethale enteed, brinzing

dfully to w4 o n thie man. e himped,
Dt that was of no consequenie to us
winitine, and suying pleadingly o our

ioRpite

Wiles

e

hustess:

altogethier under your proteetien,
i pogniees no smadl couage for o
win ladies Ino what might be
s
Lanly

T put mysc e
Faily Dovedile
lonely. wule o fwen
vl unepnonteal b

sl dn, sad
Hoenne e iee
grievansly fwiled in vour ity to your own kind.”

The e upan e Cirenlel) mde the bLest of it
although be did not Jool as if he altoeethop Jiked
srite on e sefa o be fu=sedd over by soch n
temninine community as that whielh specilily e
eipedid D, Tv must e owned that his selliorly
anidl enther gl feure secmed ouy of placee
wmimge the eishions whitst we women all stool
or snt ahout chnttering o T,

wign'y 1 e mysell useful?7 he asleed
piteos by “phon't bubes plways have wool to
wimd, or something of that sort to be done P But
we ol shook our hemds taaehing. Tinlite: tha
Winele sheep of nursery ore, we hwd none  of
s any woul

w Ay mental eapavities have not inoany way
wffored,” continted Meo Grenfell, turning toward
the peviewer. For, whilst e scaveely gilidpessed
any specind pemirk to me, he ghve his attention
ahmost ton ek to that gentle heing who (T mnst
pent)y sy adidd hee very hest o atieact hi, putting
on langind wies and geaces whieh, in my huambhile
wre most especindly  unbecoming o o
miknded wonn,

" wanid Lady Dovedale sadden-

ien g severn) of the neleh
i

Dovedale  Inughinme;

“1 hitve nn ddea,
Iy, " most beittiont
hars e coming to dine to nigh

st shouted the dsmayed  chorus

*Why shonld we not get up seme tabilenng pY
asbedd Lady Dovedude unpeetuebed 3 " why, in taer,
shonkl not yo® she addeld, sweetly
our vietim, “arrange it all for us, el us what to
wenr, and how o wear i, how owe onght to
loode, nned nd) thpe "

“Why nor, tdeed 77 osad Me. Geenfell, with a
proenhinr capression on Lils face, whach 1L hoving
known fome lor Jong yeais, coul | easily interpret ;
whereupon 1 biurst ast luching, but the others
pll exelimed with simuliineous jov,

Wit a dehghtial, dobowas wlen!™ Soog
civme o be setthed that we shoulid have tabileans
the thought and prepaention of which, as any
mannger of such amuscents well knows, must

| Mis

is to amuse us after haviog so |

turning to |

inevitably prove food enough for
and no"sm hours during the longest A
Some rang the bell and two fortmen

an enormous trunk filled wih stage

brough.
properties. When these, however, were turned out
it was found

on the tioor and eagerly examined,
that no enstume was altogether complete, so thag
our difficnlties wonld  be  greatly in-
creased by the fact that some of the performers
must needs shelier those portisns of themscives
clad in everyday dress behind their neighbors
who might be better provided. Noevertheless, the
greater the difflenlty the greater the art, as we all
(airs Clement, perhaps o little oo strongly) im-
pressed on Mr, Grenfell, Lady Dovedale, with the
peenlior ennning of o hostess, had pleadcd honse
Lokl duties and absented herself from o con
clave. When the tunelieon beil rang and she
returned to the drawing-room, we had only eoma
to uncertain conciusions, snd we all greeted hee
with individual o inions—of course to each of
us our own costume was the most interesting.
1t hnd been settied for me to enact the part of
Peatrice, with the Marquis for Dunte, Certainly
Jord Ballymore's short nose was a drawhack,
Dante’s features being so familiar to everybody.
Iowsver, there was not such a thing as a real
fomnn nose in the whole of our company. T had
rebelled a little when Mr. Grenfell, speaking to
me for almost the first time, su=gested the tableau.

“1 don't see why the Marquis should be
Dante.” said T sulkily.

“ e will look so inspired.” answered Mr. Gren-
fell, " You are sure to inspire him. Desides, the
part &eems to suit him admirably. Don't you re-
member what we were saving last night, Mrs.
Toovey, with regard to yonr friend's Janguage ?"

“ e does not pretend to be a roet,” T retorted
angrily; “but, as you say, he will do doubt look
the part very well, Let it be sa, then.”

1t were a ity to waste this charming scarlet
hood,” said Mr. Grenfell, examining the article
in questicn; “and if Lond Bullymore dons it over
the dressing-zown he sports in the smoking-room,
his costime will ke complete, Yours should be all
whiie, ¥y 0 know.”

“1 wonder why,” said Mrs. (lement, lacka-
daisicatly, "I really quite wonder why, dear Mrs,
Toovey, you have not thouzht of acting Ruth
nil ISH:sz.‘ Sueh o charming picture! Your naine
84 ts it and Me. Grenfell ooght do Boaz;
nmightn't yon, Me: Grenfell2?

" omght," he answered curtly.,

U coen would  be  dithealt,?
Doveaade, comilog to my resene,

hoboats oe wostly recipiocil, As we trooped
it danehoeon, Mrs. Clement lixed her sbining
Gl edes ooy face with o mosy disagrecable
Eapression. ear me, hiow 1 do detest ber!

when the genvonen e bome trom shooting
they none ol them goeetod oup projoct with warm
npprovil, noe dig auy oue secur spesdally delighted
with the part we bad so careiully assijuad W
To begin  with, they were ull  bugely
" pied with the day’s sport. Newd-
Lo suy, the Marguis had distingushed bim-
solt, and as Mre, Greofell was bov present 1o
dispute witli him the honors of the feld, and
Landd Dovedale coull oot shoot Lis besg becguse
of his vexation, Lord Biallymere bud * walked
over” ensdy, as he explaimd it to me himselt
We found it s=wlly difficult to induce the men
to look upon our evening pastiine as  gmuse-
ment ot all It was only when they eame for a
short space to the deawing-room, dressed in clean
dry  clotths, theie hatr damp and  carcfully
combied, and a general appearance of & hot bath
abont them, 1 wy delgned to Lsten o aur
explunations. Even then they showed an unhely
wish to retire with syeed to theip dear hillined-

Lady

snidl

Lk,

ready Jaugh at his sallies, w
pmusing though peérhaps not very witty,
1 caught sight of Mr. Grenfell's serious
turned In our direction, but he looked away
mediately again. Once also Lady Dovednls
the room and sfm‘lhymtonwoonhmmm
ratting my shoulder, saying—

“ How bright yon are to-night, Ruth!»

“She's in eapital form, isn't she?” exclaimeg
the Marquis enthusiastically. T went upstairg
moditating that it might be a preat thing aftey
#ll to marry & marquis: especially if the owney
of the ti1a were young, tol-rahly good looking, ang
decidedly a fervent admirer.  Ilow infinitely pre.
ferahle to spend one’s dayvs with a person whe
wonld thoroughly appreciate one’s talents and
qualiti~s rather than . . . .

I called to mind what Mr. Grenfell had sajq
ahout the pressibilities of a honeymoon at Grag.
mesnil. Somehow the idea struek me with g
gort of chill. I conld not contemplate the preg.
pert of such nnmitigated dulness as a week
with Tord Ballymore, and vet he is a morquis, apd
yot he likes me, and yet—oh dear. oh dear!

undressed  very  quickly, seolled  Anastasly
geveral times, and when T had at Jast driven hep
from the room T covered my head with the hej.
elnthes and enhhed. Why was T ervine? T son
not haw told. Even now T onlv know that
was wretehad and fareed, and that it is very gaq
to be in a lonely position responsible for one's selp
and one's future, and aware that hefore long iy
will he npeccceary to settle difficult questions of
momentous importanee!

Thursday. ¢ p. m.

T talke np my pen, ywt I can searccly write
ealinlv of this afternoon’s events. T did not make
my aprearance to<day till nearly luncheon tima,
I plead=d headache: the fact was that [ really
hod a headache, and what is worse, red and swolley
evilidle, When T nrrived downstairs T found thag
most of the Indies had gone out to doin the sports.
men. and to feeshen themselves un for this ey ening,
when we are to exnect what Tady Dovedals eallg
"a littls hion for Tharn's beneft.” Needless< 1o say,
the men have heen ont shooting for e ﬂnlr&
il hireect dav. for fn this severe establishmeng
the ardinary relache of ane idle morning is nog
rermitted  Mr Grenfell made an_effort to pe
ont with the ather men, hnt Tady Dovedale posf.
m---l-l Ti‘nuiwdh that he shonld pemain st home
rerocicllv ag he renll not go i hl!d.
hant npon hie gwellan font g

Our hostess and I and the reviewer for
partie carree with  Mr. Grenfell ot I:u::lm
the echillren having for some reason or other fed
earlier It was one of those deprissing meals
which take place at a large table originally pre.
pared for o greater numlber of gnests.  However
three of us chatted diligently, and if I keps
silenee I trust that it was not noticed (at leasy [
80 trusted at the timet though, as we went bhack
i‘gic;n :;hc- drawing-room, Lady Dovedale whispered

" As soon as Ballymore comes home il
you to talk more than we can, d(‘ll??"“:ﬂtdﬂ}
;flll‘m;r":lrl;:l with indignation, whilst she only siiled

During the afternoon it erossed my mi
than once that Me. Grenfell had BOT}In“'I'\IE't;um
I_.nn frogramme of persistently proposing to me;
80 far from it, indeed, that sinee the first day of

room. Thithee Mr  Grenfell had apparently al- |
rendy botileon himself, man like, to escape the |
brunt of the soene |

= My dear Mrs, Toovey,” said the Marquis, in
n thoroughly annoved tone, “what enn you ba
thinking of ? Daote, of all prople! Why bhe wus
a stipid muff who couldn’'t do illlj”l["g‘;’

“Lxcept write.”

Ly dea; whiie, ol course—though 1 can’t say
L ever vt Ly boulk,” Loy widen (b will be seci
Lty LOou Datiiy tore Bolds jucis staewiiat cucuply.

LU0 b el B duud ul dyscln," Le ol
Lt goodid, Sevectionles, Lothddediely wan-
e MO stiovelt b aow i, Gl te bekde i ke
s Lt lub my salie, yes, celtalule, to
Wil e eudy, e woula dao s giest deal
Lhat nesty Mrs, Clelueuu
L oum
I Late

oo hisd
s Ly,
—u VeI pastllly  dhilide,
Wils Wialenihg Us dil the tue we taliced !
sUre LLab sbe Is o very splicaul wolusi,
woliets witn such pide culuriug .

Uintol was Llta uyer s quickly us possible,

thiviugn, uwilly o Lhe nidaler v Butals, 1L Wus
feoeosaiihy w leugtay atatr 1 osat belween two
culniey gl o S Heptualy  suime-

Wi sekiod e 1 guestivus Buout the i

Lt Ll hisid teste 10
Miv, Clement's list pajee
= Lieview.” ) wits uearily plal when
fepast came o B0 etd, and we vould ull
fun up to our routns to pregate. Then only dud
WoGiwi upon te Uit Mr, Grendeil Lisd gived
Wit i Do pUCL tg Lne prodecldiigs. Lerbaps s
Wia GWing o liks -|u.nm.--l. ikl perhbaps w hisl
overwheluing busiuess as o liadagel, or pethaps |
W the madvety of a meluring natue,  “Spoiky,
Loeadl ot sid Lord badlymore, when, in what
we were j losed to call the groet-rovia, he alluded

Lo, nnd
bobapLuies o

Ll

to the subijeot. F

Ihe cntertamment went off  falrly  well, 1
must pids  condess that Dante and Beatiice
were @ dectded P it.” Dors tnide & very pretty

tabloan with il her hinir down—she reiahiy hias
lovely hatr—and another of thie great slcvesses
of the evening (because of 1= P ruity
Clement ns Margsret with Mr. Conyers as

Wis

Puust, and poor dear Froulan Wortis as M-
phisstophicles, |
1 don't funey that Mes Cloment altogether

carcd w net with Mre. Conyers: hat that is
neither por  there—the  efldet was  very
charming. As for the other tableadls,  they  are
wenree worth recoriing, though they 1 el to
I up the tooe, nml evers by socmed  plensed

whele

splte

1 hurdly spoke a word to Mr. t H e
evening. 1 suppose e wis veey husy, in
of s sprained ankle, bat except thit he eertninly
ek eapedial care to poss the Murguis mml my-
@il T never came pene me With Loed Bally-
more bt owas different. The privilege of ennering
Thinte st comehow have got into his heind, and
envsed @ ray of poetry tooenter that uspally
dense ohjeer, He never 107t my #lde the whele
everine, sl faed sueh anlent loolis on we that
I pesely pointed ont to him that T was no lonzer
Vastrioe, bt only poor, pl litthe Mrs. Toovey
after all, However, T pefrainsd, aml when he
banded me my eandle before 1 went upstairs to
funl, Y oped my homd very haed, whispering,
“iimlvight, Beatries!™ and it was only then,
eonllv, that T enw  that  Mr. Grenfell stood elose
Lot e nleo: hnt it wrs too Inte to hegin to
tolle. and he tirned on oand went anfekiy—ten
auielely, T am sure, tor his anled's snke=his hoe)
oft without o decent good-nizht or any word at ol

1v.
Thursday morning,

L really have pothing Lo rclsw woout yestelaay,
It wis one of the most Ldteiul, Uresuiie u:;-i|
doetestabile diys Wiat b oever spenl du e colise
ul iy e, L seviued mides s bengily, just like
ene of these aboinodlle stenlghit Frouel  poads,
which Jouk ns ol they wished woent the workd In
o peat nadves, aud aie lordeed by silly popiar
trees without byauty or shade, 1 don't beliove
tnt iy dull rewd of yesterdiay bad even any
orkientid pog Jars o boast o

Atwer the geutlewwen  bad  startod  we  Jadies
wirked diongendy 5 vut L Lke n modern Penelogee,
felt so cross that L Glad o my pattern all wrong,
ol shall  have the pleasure of up, ackiog ot |
tday s 1w woenther was as vile ns evelyihing ol
Pourig i whternated with gusts ol wind, Me. |
Grenfell wreote o the bilhard rovi, bl nobody
guite liked o distarh b there Lady Dovedals
witecountably took his pact, insisting that as we
b teased him o sieli wn extent yestenlny we
st allow L s hittke peace today.  Peave, for-
soothi ' as the old writers say 1 don't believe
te Mr. Grendell's business corresj omdence ; at any
T he should have done Lis writing at home,
and pot brought it out visiting! But Lady Dov
wide said be e 80 8 moment's notiee, W obilige,
ete., ot Well, the ereing one appeared at lune
cheon, umld sut between the hostess and  Dora,
Altcrwnrd  some sdveniarolis sparcms went owot,
clad i ulsters and  bideous lats. o do battle
with the elements, There i been o tlk of join-
g the et luncheon, but gorrents ol paln
put an end to the plan

The atternoon wis as dreeary as the mormuog ; [
peed sy no more. Onee or twite Me. Grenfell
steotled in and tilked=absolutely talked—to the
fennthe reviewer, who of course put Licr best meta-
{ hortead foot foremest for his benelit 1 preterved
sthenee, for indeed At is bnpossible 1w shine auong
w0 whole troop of women, especinlly with Free-
thinkors aod b Kods of queer people about,
Late in the alternoon 1 el my revenge: 1 swepy
by Mr. Grentell, i, under his very nose. kept
up i sk conversalion foe wore than an hour
with the Marguis, who was petfectly chiemed, 1
muist vonfess, however, that 1 lusl neser befope
attetnptd o talk to Loed  Badlywiore for so
bty pertod, wod de ds dilicult W pretend w
tadee hterest in the patural lnstory of earteidges
and other aecessories of the chnse when one does
ot eeally eare s rap 1 trivd to converse on wider
togptes, bt soiiehow we Houndered, aomd 1 was
alidd of Pauling my compiiion on 1o sty some-
thing desperitedy foolish i Me. Gren(ell s hearing,
who, | o sure, wis witlon hennng, ns he m;
pear s, silently and persistently oL might say
tullll'l_\ trnbng over the jages of o houk, l'[:. never
joined in o conversation, nor dild we offer to

betng b dnto at Lord Batlvimore Jooked patiently |

::llmuphuﬂt at lust, though [ had become steangely
e,
At dinner T sat botween Lord Dovedile and Mr.

S

our sojourn at Granmesnil he had steadily avoided
me,  Au evil spirit took possession of me, and I
felt that I woull give much to foree him t;') carey
onut his earlier intentions of laving himso)f and
his fortune once more at my fpr‘\t if only for th

extessive pleasure of refusing ]-Iil‘n‘ﬂltﬂiﬂ e

AU Wan Lol Vesy g besore e o, portunity ©
80 Cuviid wis bestowed oo me. We Were o have
O U Lluch Wi L Lo Corbulor, beciause all thie rvums
were wail s caliod " upsiae down ' i wuustgUe oy
ol tue prepatstious [or tue duuee, As tbe disy ight
Was Uiy, L wsbdered an the cortidor, waile
W luR e OLDCES G0d PeuecUlg ol tuany things,
whon Mr, Greotell, cowing dowy stidts, 10uLd we
in my solitude, e wis auout to pass ol with sa
lule word ol greennog, but 1 addressed bim g
Wy el auiable voice:

“Wout you come spd talk to we for a few
minutes # We e all golug away o murrow—
the purty Is to break up-—iet us be soclable on
this Just day.”

" Ly weuns,” be returoed coully, as be
sl duwl beside me i@ deep window-scat which
ot o pl L g uce Lo guiet conversatio
Lot pactly sutoidsd by Curtilus, nid Wi u:l
Comey by ruisson o close proxumity o the lie, a8
wueid s preny and pietucesque becikuse we could
wire thie bitre thves wasving in the gray cwilight out-
sibe, and thus redoubde the sense of ovur owa
comlort by the knowledge that it was so chull
apd dreary outside.  Huaving succeeled 1o cap-
tubing my prey, | oscarcoly konew what to do with
ity he siat nursing his kuee, and obstinatey
witlting for me o speak.

“You must have bad a dull viat here, Me,
Grentell,” 1 said gt last,

“{M1, no, thauk you; not altogether,”

* No shooting or anytling.”

“No shooting, certanly, but I have been verp
busy, ang g'ad w have tue chenxe of gethng
thiviagh my business.”

“Yoi must be a very contented sort of person
i bistiess wakes you so boppy,” 1 remarked,

“You are pleased to be satirical, buy indeed T
aw lairly Lagpy, and as you know, ‘st Fonoa phs o8
quon alme, 1l faut aimer e qu on a)t Well,
business is what 1 liave; there meed be no limis
enjosment 1o that direction.”

“People are g0 sellom given what they want,®
I saul dreamily.

“Very sellom: have you been tollking mews
physics with pretty Mres, Clement 27

*Cortwinly not. 1 don't like her”

“You need not dishike Ler; she is prery, aod

e be very pleasant; bat 1 know of old,” alded

Me. Grentell with o smile. * that you are endowed
"

with steame Dikes and dislkes,

“Is anybody worth kuowing who is no??

SWoll, we lave Do Johnsow's puthonity foe
appreciating good  haters, but I am noy sure
ahont it mysell: some peorle dislike so many
of their fellow-crentures  that 1 cin srearcely
wrderstand how they endure to walk abroad and
west them. Thew shonl! go to the prairies, and
comtort themselves with seelusion atd the beautiy
of natnre.”

* Do you advoeate sueh a eonrse 27 T asked,

“1 mlvovate it strongly,” re lisd my companion
s lipe, “that I am absolumely going to fullow
my own advice; a thing lew advisers are over
found to do. 1 am off to the Rockies agwin,
Mrs. Toovev.”

“You are?” I asked, with a eurious sensation
of annoynnes: how on earth was 1 to bring him
to his proposal ?

“1 am, aoyvhow, going abroad immedintely,®
e went on; 1 leave here to-morrow with the
rest, and Saturday 1 am gong for w litle wur in
Lurope, just to get my baond in, you know.?

* But will {indd notlung to shoot.”

“slaying s a secotudary cotiaideration with mwe,”
e answered, lauglung; "1 leave that w the
Muryuls.”

By this time the servants had brought in tha
tea-table, ns well as some Lamps, but no one came
uewr us, and our window remiined dack and
undisturbed, so thiat we continued to talk o
undertones,

“1 suppose,” said Mr. Grenfell presently, "I
suppose that when I return to England you will
e since bave setthsd down iu a happy Lome
with Lord Ballymore.™

“You have ue reason to say so,” I excliimed
angrily.

“ Nt Why, all the people Lere are speculating
about "

*They are very kind, though premature.”

“Eacdon e, Mres, Touvey, (0 1 Lhave taken the
privil ge of an old fricnd o speak so openiy.
Yut | really am not sure, thinking over the mstiee
quietly aud dispassionntely. that you eould do
tetter on the whols than aveept Ballymore. He is
pot hall & bad tellow. be admires you very sin-
cerely 3 mmd 1 think, ves, I really think thar you
could get on beautifolly with him,”

“Mr Grenfelll !

I had risen to my feet, trembling with rage and
indignntion. This was o geeater insull even than
being progoscd to sesin sud acan, s, then,
wis the estimate in whick I was held! | want
to marry Lond Ballymore! 1 get on beautitully
with bam!  Dragged down to a low Jovel, in
faet!  And not ouly was 1 1o aceept the Marquis
ns the best possible chanee Likely o come tw e,
but 1 was actually o be advised into it by the
condeseending  thoughtrulness of Me, Grenteld
Limiselt,

“Me. Grenfell!? 1 repented, stamping my food
in the violenee of my abger us | stood upright
Lefore him, whilst he, the wreeteh, luul not even
"ehanged his attitude, but sat enlmly nursing h
Kiee and locking up into my face through
sei darkness. with a bland and  inguiring ex
pression. Do you know what you live said
Lo you know that you wee positively imwrtuwlﬂ?
What yon wre pleased to eall your ohi friendship
is o excuse. 1 never asked your advice,” 1 wend
on incoberently: *T don't wany jt—never!”

Think over it, for all that,” he answered
coolly: it may be wosth something—it is 80
disinterested.”

e had ut last risen to his feet, uud stoods
holdiog ont his hand.

“ Lon't seohd me, und let us make peace for this
Jast divy, Mis. Toovey, won't you? And I'll bring
you back heieskins anr:i bufMalo skins (oF & wﬂ“iq
presont. hy-and-bye, and Iy then at youe feet
His mocking spirit mfuriated me. 1 conld find
| 5o words with whieh to answer Lim, but 1
from i hastily with as scornful an

™




